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The fakir in charge of the place received me kindly,
and insisted on spreading a "razai," (a padded quilt)
for me on a raised place in the courtyard, as he did not
think my sackcloth was sufficient.
My guide was a soldier in a Sikh regiment, and he
looked after me with great kindness, while a Mahommedan
merchant, who had known me as an official, brought me
a bowl of nice hot sweetened milk. He afterwards told
me that as he carried it, his tears had fallen into the milk
as he thought of the sacrifice which I had made. He
watched me drink the milk, tears and all, with feelings that
he could not describe.
Early next morning, my friends took me round to see
the " Darbar Sahib/' as the Golden Temple is called. Here
I was recognized by several people, and a large crowd
soon collected and followed me through the streets of the
city. One of them, a kindly Hindu, guessed that I had
not breakfasted that morning, so he seated me at a sweet-
meat shop, and gave me some very tasty sweets. It is a
great mistake, yet a common one among Europeans, to
suppose that Native food and sweetmeats are not nice.
Many of their dishes are excellent, and for vegetarians
nothing could be better.
After returning to the dharamsala, large crowds
assembled and listened earnestly to the story of Salvation.
Some gave me pice, and others food. My mid-day meal
was provided by another fakir who lived next door to
my host. Afterwards they took me to a larger room,
where the Granth Sahib (Sikh Scriptures) were usually
read, and placed me on the gaddi (throne) of one of their
priests. Here again I had another opportunity of speaking.
My old friend, Babu Rallia Ram, a highly-respected
Christian Pleader of Amritsar, whose brother, Captain
Narain Das, is with us as an Officer, found me here, and
with some difficulty persuaded my hosts to allow him to
take me to his home for a few hours, promising to bring
me back in the afternoon, when it was arranged that a
meeting should be held in the " Guru ka bagh," a garden
attached to the Temple.                                                $
Hiis was one of the most remarkable events that has
yet occurred in our Indian history. So far as I am aware